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	Birthday Boy (Creek Ver)

Today was Tweek Tweak's birthday and he wanted to do a lil' certain somethin' with Craig. He wanted to slip n' slide with him. But the thing was him and Craig were just friends. He didn't know if Craig liked him back or what. Later in the night around 11 or so, Tweek and Craig were having the time of their lives.

"Hey uh T-Tweek."

Tweek shot up like someone shoved a lifetime supply of coffee beans up his ass because hotdog. Craig never stuttered.

"Y-yeah?"

Craig stood up and lifted Tweek up bridal style to his bed.

"Craig let me d-down! W-what are you doing?!"

"I know what you want, and so imma give it to ya'."

A light rosy blush came upon Tweek's face.

"MmMPH!"

Craig smashed his lips onto Tweek's, which tasted of coffee of course.

Tweek was absolutely dumbfounded by what the hell was happening right now at this time. he honestly didn't know what to do.

'_We aren't dating or anything. Is this a d-dream?!...'_

Blondie not knowing what to do just sits there. Letting Craig take control.

He took this opportunity to enter the spazzes mouth, exploring that mofo like Dora the Explorer. This making them both crave more.

Craig took his hat off and then tossing it. Going for Tweek's button up shirt. Boy did Craig get aroused by buttons easily.

After unbuttoning his shirt he slipped it off. Boy they were in pretty good shape.

Grinding down on Tweek he let's out a giant moan that was really awkward.

Removing his pants, Craig had Red Racer boxers. For Tweek, well he didn't have cool boxers. Just some plain coffee stained ones.

Tweek couldn't believe the massive broner Craig had.

"G-geez C-craig! GAH! That's h-huGE! How d-does that even f-fit into your p-pants?!"

Craig just had the slightest smile on his face and chuckled.

After some teasing, and screwin' around a little too much, Craig went to get some lube.

He didn't want to go bare into his smol coffee beans ass.

He rummages through his nightstand until he found it and held it up high in the air.

"P-PUMP IT."

Tweek was horny asf. He had no chill.

But what the two of them didn't know was that Cartman and Kenny of all people decided to do the meanest, craziest thing ever. Although it was more mean than a prank.

After putting the cool substance on to his peen, Craig asks Tweek to turn to the missionary position.

He did as he said.

Birthday boy gonna get fucked tonight.

Craig slides in smoothly, sliding his hands up Tweek's ass.

"You g-got a nice butt babe."

"C-Craig, hnnngh.."

"Whoops, forgot it's someone's first time! Let me go a bit sloweR AND SHOVE IT IN."

"GODD-AMMIT CRAIG Y-YOU PIECE OF A-ASS!"

Tweek gripped harshly onto Craig's shoulders.

He told him didn't he.

After letting Tweek adjust, Tweek lets out some fucked up moans.

He is so weird.

Picking up that thrust game, they're totally goin' at it.

With their eyes shut.

Yall bout to have a bad time.

BAM!

Eyes opened instantly.

"C-CHEESE AND FUCKING C-RACKERS, C-CRAIG! OWWWWW"

Here we go.

"Shit I am so sorry Tweek you know I wouldn't hurt you on purpose. Uhhh are you bleeding."

Tweek winces at the pain of wall in his head.

Craig draws his fingers back.

*sigh*

"Fuck you are let's get you to a hospital."

Craig, pull out.

"My stars and Guinea pigs I'm stuck."

"W-WAHT D-O YOU MEAN YOUR STUCK."

"I-I'm stuck. In you. Blanket time."

"T-THIS IS WAY TOO MUCH PRESSSURE."

Craig found a blanket and wrapped it around him and carried Tweekers to the car.

"How the hell,-"

"C-CRAIG T-HIS IS A SERIOUS SITUATION DONT F-FUCK WITH ME."

"Someone's moody."

"A-M NOT."

"Tally hoe to the car we go."

Opening the fore he was careful as could be getting into the car. On purposely making Tweek's head hit the top.

"Whoops."

"ANXKSKOWLSLA Y-YOU'RE GOING TO MAKE IT WORSE."

"Quit yelling."

Tweek rested his head on Craig's shoulder-lur neck area on the way. Trying not to focus on the pain.

Pulling up at a stop light, people they know are there.

Clyde and friends. Snickering.

Rolling down the window Craig shows them who's boss.

"YO FUCK YOU TOO. WANT SOMETHING TO LAUGH ABOUT HOW ABOUT I PUT GORILLA GLUE IN YOUR LUBE YOU DONKEY RAPING SHIT EATER."

Flipping them off sassily.

Arriving at the hospital was awwwkwarrrd.

People staring everywhere.

Greaaat.

"Hey, uhhh…. Tweek?"

Tweek's asleep.

"Dammit."

"Hi! How may I hel-... I'll get you a room."

*timeskip to like 3:30am after getting Tweekers head fixed and the glue problem solved.*

"You ok bud?"

"Y-yeah it still h-hurts but it's cool b-bro."

"Let's go get some coffee boo.

Cartman and Kenny just laughed their asses off after finding out it actually happened.


End file.
